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7$fi Tugtd'i 

A llgne of dignity, a garifh flag. 

To be theaimeofeuery dangerous (hot, 

A Q.ueene in-ieft, onely tofiiithefceane: 

W here is thy husband novv,w here be thy brothers ? 

Where be thy children,- cy herein doft thou ioy? 

Who lues to thee-, and cries, Cod iaue the Qucene ? 

Where be the bending Peeres that flattered thee ? J 

Where be the thronging troupes that followed thee f 
Decline all this.and fee what -now thou art. 

For happy wife, a ,mo(l diitreflfed widdow ; 

For ioyfull mother, one that wailes the name } 

For Queene,a very catife, crownd with care ; 

For one being luedtoo.one that humbly lues j 
For one commandingall, obeyed of none: 

For one that lcornd at me,now-lcornd of me. 
Ihushaththecourfeof iuftice whel’d about. 

And left me But a very prey, to time, 

Hauingno mere but thought of what thou arc, 

To torture thee the more being what thou art, , 

Thou didft vfuepe my piace,an<l dolt thou not 
Vlurpe the iuft proportion of my forrow ? 

Now thy proud necke,beares halfe my burdened yoakes 

From which ,euen here, I -flip my wearied .necke, 

Andleaue the burthen of it. all on thee: 

Farewell Torkes wife,and Queeneof lad mifchance, 

Fhefe Englifh woes will make me fmile in- France , 

£1;*,. O thou well skild in curies, flay a while. 

And teach me how tacurie mine enemies. 

Forbeare to fleepe the night, and faft the day, 
Compare deaths happinefie with liuing woe, 

Thinke that thy babes were fairer then they were, 

And he that flew them fowler then he is : 

Bearing thy lofle make the bad caulewoplec, 

Reuoluing this will teach thee how tocurfe. 

JHH ' My words are dull,0 quiclcen them with thine# 
< 3C.i'k/.Thy wpes will make them fharp,& pierce like mine 
‘Dnt. Whyfhouldcalamity be full of words? 

Windy attumies to your clients woes, 

Aiery fugceeders ofintellatei-oyes, 

Poore 


■of Richard the 7 bird, 

Poore breathing orators of miferies. 

Let them haue fcope,though what they do Impart- 
Hdpen°tall,yetdo they eafe the heart# 

Dm, if io then be not touhg-tide, goe with me* 

And in the breath of bitter words, lets fmother 
My damned fonne, which thy two fonnes fmotherd 
I hears his Drum, be : copious in exclaimes. 

’EmerKitfg Rtchard , marching with- Drams % 
and Trumpets. 

King, Who intercepts my expedition ? 

Dut‘ A fhe, that might haue intercepted thee,' 6 
By Wangling thee in her accurfed wombe, -> j . •* 
Fromallthe daughters wretchhthatthou haft done, 

<£u. Haft thou that forehead with a golden Crowns - 
Where Ihould be graueni if that right were, right* 

The flaughterof the Piincc that owde that Crowne, 

And the dire death of my two fonnes, and brothers ; 

Tell me thou villainc flaue , where are my children ? 
X>#/.Thou rode, thou tode,where is tby brother CUrcuee? 
And little Ned Plantagenet,his fonne ? 

Sly. W here is kind Hastings yksuersjT aughanfiraj ? 

A flourifh Trumpets, ftrikealarum Drums, 

Let not the hcauens hcare thele tel-tale women 
Rayleon the Lords Anoynted, Strike I fay. The trumpns ' 
Byther be patient, and increat me faire, found* - 

Or with the clamorous reports of -war re, A 
Thus will l drovvnd your exclamations. 

Dm* Art tiiou my lonne ? • 

Ttng. \ t I t.hank-e Gcd ; my Father, and your lelfe. 
f>«f.Then patiently heare my impatience. 

-^. Maddaml haue a touch of your condition. 

Which cannot b ooke the accent orreproofe, 

K>ut* I wi lbe mild and gentle in my fpeech. 

King. And briefe- good mother for I am in hall* 

Dat. Ait thou fo halite l haue flayd for il.ee,-;- . 

God knows in anguifh, paine, and agonie. 

A ing, And cimc 1 not at ’all to comfort you ?- 
£>«.No by dieh ly mod thou knowftr: well, -- 
fhoucarall on earthly inaiie the earth my ii£,; \ • 
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